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Pm. Well,becrcismylegge. • 

jFW. And heere is my Ipeech * ftand afide Nobilitic. 

Ho'. O kill, this is excellent fport, yfaith. 

FaI. Weepe net fweet Queene, for trickling tcares are vaine. 
Ho. O the father how be holds his countenance? 

Ftil. For Godlike Lords, conuey my truftfull Quecne : 

Fortearesdoftopthefloud-gates of her ties. 

Ho. O lefu , hcedoth it as like oseofthefe harlotry Players, 
as eucr 1 fee. 

Fal. Peace good Pint-pot.peace good tickle braine. 

Harry, I doe notoneiyn aruell where thou fpendeft thy time, 
but alfo, how thou art accompanyed ; For though the Cammo- 
mile, the moi c it is troden, the falter it gr owes; yet youth , the 
more it is wafted, the looner it wearcs : thou art my fonne,.I haue 
partly thy mothers word, partly my opinion; but chiefly, a vil- 
lanous tricke oi thineey c , and afoolifh hanging of thy neathcr 
lip, that doth warrant me. If then thou be foorje to me,herelieth 
the poynt; why, being fonne to me, art thou fo pointeu'ah^/liall 
the blelfcd Tonne of heauen prctjc a micher,and eate Bl^dk cher- 
ries? aqueffion not w Ch otfFgtami ' pripgfl 

athiefe,andtakepurfes? aquiftrg iftb^StShdi tk&9 diking, 
Harry, which thou haft often h?a*d of, ana known? to ma- 
ny in our Land, by the name of Pitch;thi$ Fitdvfas aikient wri- 
ters doe report)doth defile? fo doth thecompany thou keepefl ; 
For Harry, now I doe notfpeake to thee in drink e, but in teares,. 
notinplcafure, but in paffion ; notin words onely, but in woes, 
alfo : and yet there is a vcrtuoiis man, whom I haue often noted 
in thy company,but Ikno.w not his name* 

P rtnee. What manner of man.anditlikeyourMaieftic? 

Fal. A goodly portly man yfaith, and a corpulent, of a cheer- 
full look, a pleafingeie, and amoftnoble cariage,and as 1 think, 
his age ionic fifty, orbirlady, incliningtothree/core, 9 nd now 
I remember me,his name is Falfn.ffei if that man fliouldbclewc- 
ly giuen,he deceiues me. For Harry , I fee venue in his looked; it 
. then the tree may be knowne by the fruit, as the fruit by the tret, 
then peremptorily 1 fpcake it , there is vertue in tfia tFalfialfe, 
him keepe with, the reft banifht and tell me now, thou naughty 
varktjtcll me, where halt thou, been this month? 

Prince^ 
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Henry the Fourth. 

PriKc* Doft thou fpeakelike a King i doe thou fiand for me. 


and ile play my father 


Fal. pe pofe me, if thou doft it balfefo grauely, fo maieftical- 
1 both in word and miner, hang me vp by the hcclcs for a Rab- 
bet-fucker, or a Poulters hare* 
prince Weli,heere I am fer. 

Faif And heere i ftand, iudge my maifters. 
prince. Now Harry , whence come you ? 

'Fal/. Mynoble Lord, from Eaficheape. 

Prince. The complaints I beare of thee, are grieuous. 

Falf. Zbloud my Lord, they are falfc : nay, lie tickle y ee for a 

young Prince yfaith. 

pnnee. Sweareft thou, vngracious boy? henceforth nerelook 
on me, thou art violently carried away from grace, there is a Di- 
T 5 ell haunts thee in the likenefte of a fat old man, a tuune of man 
istby companion .• why doft thou conuerfe with thattrunkcof 
humors, that boulting-hutch ofbeaftlinelIe,that fwolne parcell 
of Dropfies, that hugebombard of Sacke,that ftuftt Cloke-bag 
of guttes, that rolled Manning tree Oxe with the pudding in 
his belly, that reuerent Vice, that gray Iniquitie : that father Ruf- 
fian, that vanity in yearcs : wherein is-he good,butto tafte Sacke 
and drinkc it ? wherein neare and cleanly,buttocaruea Capon 
and eate it ? wherein cunning, but in Craft ? w hcreincraftie,but 
in Villanie? wherein villanous, but in all things? wherein wor- 
thy, but m nothing? 

Fal[ . I would your Grace would take mee with you .whom 
meanes your Grace ? 

Prince. That villanous abhominnble mifieader of youth, Fal. 
fia/ffe, that old white-bearded Sathan, 

Fal. My Lord, the man I know. P rln. I know thou doft « 
Fal. But to fay, i know more harme in him then in myaelfe, 
were tofay more then I know; that he isold ( the more the pit* 
tie)his white haires do witneiTe it : but that he is (fauing your re*, 
uerence) a whoremafter, that I vtteriy deny : if Sacke and Sugar 
beafault, God hclpe the wicked ; if to he old and merry bca 
finne, then many an old Hoft that I know , is damn’d : if to bcc 
Ttte, be to be hated , then Pharaohs leaqekine arcto beloued? 
Ho,iny gootl Lord,banifh Veto, barf fh Bardoi, banifh Psmes ; but 



